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A few years later the flowers created another union between the Church, the .Jews, and the Ragged School organisation in Ueorge Yard, hut the Vicar wrote— 1879.—The dissatisfaction expressed at the pri'/c-giving, the discovery that notwithstanding many precautions much cheating existed, tin* sense that the .spirit .encouraged is not a good spirit, convince me that for us a Flower Show is not advisable. Some other {^lan of encouraging the growth of flowers must he adopted.
We discontinued the shows of home-grown flowers with much regret, for to some of the least controlled of the people the tending of plants hud been an uplifting influence, but the extraordinary ingenuity of those who had cheated — and the}' were not- few to try to obtain prizes, and the anger and suspicion aroused in the virtuous, as well, as the festering quarrels the subject, produced, made the derision, to abandon them nree.ssary.
Among the friends made in those days was Mr. Brooke Lambert, who had spent four years us Vicar of St. Mark's, Whiteehapel, and was then Vicar of Tarnworth.
I am sorry to lusir that. Banieft meaiin to marry before he #O«*M to Kant London—-wrote Mr. Lambert to Mi;.:: Urtavin Hill—The work is microim
and runt inuou:, ami a u ifr ran only In* ;in in«'umhr;»n«Mi.
This letter amused Miss Oetavia, who sent it/ to us. About a year after, during Mr. Harriett's severe illness, Mr. Lambert called ; and with his letter in my memory, I went into the drawing-room to receive him, pretending gauchoric.
%i Well, Missy," be said, " and who are, you ? ^
t<b Please, sir,"' .1 said, dropping him a mocking curtsey, 441 am the ineumbnmee."
" (Jod bless my soul, are, you V *' IK*. exclaimed in HOIUO confusion, and then we shook hands and bocamo real friends until he left thin earth on January 25th, 1901. Ho and my husband were united by many ties of intellectual .sympathy and common work, but the closest bond was Mr. Barnetl/s admiration for Mr. Lambert's character. Even when we seriously differed from him on matters connected with the .Departmental Committee on Poor .Law Children • • liSlMi- my husband's faith in him never faltered, and our triangular friendship survived the shock of opposing action.
The Rector of St, < JeorgeVin- the-Hast, Harry .Jones, was also our very good friend ; large and hilarious, strong and pugilistic, rich and racy, he seemed an odd sort of exponent of the* teaching of the meek Na/,arene carpenter, until you readied his generous heart where loyalty and truth dwelt